TRLES OF HORROR RND SUSPENSE' 
mister — 



He thought he 



1 10* 




fb 



U ALWAYS KNEW WHAT WAS AT THE END OF YOUR JOURNEY— PBATHij 
BUT YOU NEVER FIGURED WHAT WOULD HAPPEN WHEN YOU HIRED — 







UNKNOWN MONSTER ■. 




^r^ i. , >dMJ£ -' ; *^- ■■ ■■■■■ \ 

- ^ - * ^ . , ccA i W5 FOUfcTti GIRL 

j VICTINW* FOREfifcHlLLS. 

6y fi.kAA/TO*- 



;<€2S5GIEE§* 






S*^ 



VU HAD TO GETAWAY 
FROM FOREST HILLS...GET 
AWAY... BUT PAST! 



flKfHERE TO GO? ANY- 
V%W WHERE THAT VOU 
COULD QUENCH YOUR 
THIRST! 




(Metter GET OFF THE 

'~TRAIN...YOU'RE TOO 
NERVOUS TO 8E JUST 
AN ORDINARY TRAVELER. 1 
SOMEONE'S LIABLE TO 
RECOGNIZE YOU! THE 
NEXT STOP.. .THAT'S AS 
GOOD A PLACE AS ANY! 



flMONT,EH? SLEEPY 

LITTLE TOWN, BUT 

YOU'LL FIND WHAT YOU'RE 

LOOKING FOR...YOU 

ALWAYS DO! 



QMhATA PLACE 1 . NOTHING! 
V* NOTHING BUT A HORSE 

AND BUGGY FOR A TAXl! 

AND PROBABLY NO PLACE 
TO TAKE IT TO... 




Mbautiful, isn't she? 
^justthe type you like! 
ask her, maybe she 
knows where the taxi 
driver is. ..maybe she 
can help you! 




WELL,WHERE 
CANE GO? 
DOESN'T SEEM 
TO BE MUCH 
DOING AROUND 



HERE 



THERE ISN'T.' ELMONT 
IS A RESORT TOWN 
'AND IT'S OFF-SEASON.' 

BUT THE HUNTING 
LODGE IS STILL OPEN... 
' MAYBE YOU CAN GET 
A LITTLE HUNTING IN.' 



<OT BAD, EH, ESPECIALLY FOg ELMONT..'. 



.N*"V-v 






# 



j PERFECT SET-UP/ NOBODY SAW YOU 
'get off that train AND OBVIOUSLY 
THERE ISN'T ANYONE AROUND TO BOTHER 
YOU THIS TIME/ AND WHAT A GIRL... 
JUST THE TYPE YOU'D PICK FOP. YOURSELF! 




OF COURSE] I'M GOING 
OUT THAT WAY ANY- 
WAY. C'MON, IT'LL BE 
GETTING DARK 
BEFORE LONG.' 



tTie 




I'O,Y0UARE NO LONGER YOU... YOUP BODY WRACKS WITH THE AGONIES OF THE DAMNEp AS 
E METOMORPHASIS TAKES PLACE AND FINALLY THE PEAL YOU EMERGES.. -A WEREWOLF} 




MkNOTHER VICTIM... AND 
SUCH A BEAUTIFUL ONE 
THIS TIME! BUT NO ONE 
WILL EVER KNOW... NO 
ONE WILL EVER SUSPECT ! 
THE POOR TAXI DRIVER.! 



yOU WAITED TOO LONG... 

SHE HEARD YOU. ..BUT 
THERE'S PLENTY OF TIME/ 
AFTER ALL . SHE'S ONLY 
A TAXI DRIVER! 




Sure, there's plenty of %Mhat's the matter ? 
**t/me ... plenty of time *f what are you afraid 

FOR YOU TO. ..R/LL... KILL.^ OP?THEGlRL? WH^SHE'S 
KILL,.. mPMtt ti S ON & A TAXI DRIVER... 

OR IS SHE? 





&HE VILLAGE tOtOT A NO THE 
w GREAT SCIENTIST... WHO is TO 
SAV WHICH IS REALLY THE GENIUS* 

AFTER ALL, WHAT IS THE 
OtVtGJNO LINE BETWEEN A 
GREAT MtND ANO THAT OF A 
MORON? THIS ISA STORY OF 
TWO SUCH MEN ANO... 




WHAT/ 

the village 
idiot! 




LL, I W HtV,V< 
N'T GOT J I GRAB 



WELL 
HAVE 

MUCH CHOICE 
AND I DO 
NEED SOME- 
ONE AROUND 

HERE TO, 
HELP OUT.' 





f^^kg&t'K* 



Lndso 

THE TWO 
/EXTREMES flL 
OF THE jfa(%" 
INTELL- YYWB V, 
ECTUAL 
['• SCALE r, ;-r.. r,- - 

BEGAN 
| THEIR LIVES 
I TOGETHER... P 
ONE ON 
EITHER 
SIDE OF., 
7W£ * -- 1 --VJ 



U-Pl 





i ~-^~W@w 



HMMM... 

v/ERY 
INTEREST- 
ING.' 




YOU WANT TO SEE WHAT I'M 
WORKING ON, EH? WELL, IT 
WON'T MAKE ANY DIFFERENCE, 
YOU PROBABLY WOULDN 1- 
UNDERSTAND IT ANYWAY, 
SO I'LL TELL YOU.' 
I*- 




A PEW HOURS LATER... 



not again! you % 

HAVE TAKEN UP 
TOO AAUCH OF MY 
TIME ALREADY... OUT 
OP MY WAY... /'A1 

GOING TO AAIX. 

THE SOLUTION! 




GREAT 

SCIENTIST 

AND THE 

VILLAGE 

IDIOT... 

ONE ON 

EITHER 

SIDE 

OF THE 

THIN 

LINE... 

BUT WHO 

IS TO 

SAY 

WHO 15 

ON 

WHICH 

SIDE*) 

THE* 
END. 







SENSATIONAL RESULTS REPORTED IN CURBING 

PIMPLES 



AND OTHER EXTERNALLY 



Dl Ari^UEAHC ATklC AND other externai.ly 

BLAtKHEADb, ACNE caused skin blemishes 



CLINICAL TESTS SHOW 

100% SUCCES 



Actual clinical laata of 100 acne patianta, with a new twin-action 
mathod and formula— ihow that the acna or pimples wera decidedly 
improved or completely arretted m every tingle case tested! 

Recently, a leading medical journal published the results of sx- 
hauttive tests on ths treatment of acne. 100 young man and women 
patient* — suffering from acne condition of their slrin— were carefully 
•elected from four leading hoipitalt and clinics. All tbo patients war* 
questioned and advised on personal hygiene, dietary, cosmetic and 
postural habits, and other aggravating factors. 

As part of the prescribed treatment, a new skin formula was triad. 
The immediate effect of the formula, was to cover up the pimples 
and blemishes, and make the skin appear smoother, clearer instantly! 
With this formula it was possible to maintain active treatment during 
the day aa well as at night. 

The result, so mstoniahing as to warrant its being reported to thm 
entire medic*! w,orld in a leading doctorm* journal: 

The Acne Was Decidedly Improved or 
Completely Arrested In All Cases! 

Imagine that! 100% success! Every case of acne helped! 

With the publication of these phenomenal results Ward Labora- 
tories' chemittt immediately reproduced the same formula, used to 
successfully in these tests, for your use at home. The general instruc- 
tions) given to each of these hospital patients are alto included so that 
the home treatment parallels the one reported giving these record- 
smashing results. This amaxing Word's Skin Formula is now availabla 
for you. No matter what you have used— no matter how skeptical you 
are— you may at last put this wonderful treatment to the test in your 
own case— NOW! 

Maybe you're among those who have tried every kind of skin 
preparation without success— maybe you nre skeptical as to whether 
Ward's Skin Formula is the preparation you have been waiting for. 

Either way don't delay— you have everything to gain at no risk, 
because our Guarantee Policy assures return of Double Your Money 
Beck unless you are delighted with the results of the complete 
Ward's Skin Treatment. So fill out and mail the coupon— NOW. 
Full 60-day supply only two dollars— about 3c a day. 



Better than a Free 
Trial ! You get re- 
sults, or we refund 
DOUBLE YOUR 
MONEY BACK 



ACT NOW! 

Send COUPCN TODAY For 
Sensational Ne-Dlsk Offer! 

SSNEi NO MONSYt 



HERE ARE THE 
AMAZING TEST RESULTS 

tin 45 cases the pimple condition 

was completely cured 
in 38 cases the pimple condition 

was greatly improved 
in 17 cases the pimple condition 
was noticeably improved 

100% success — in every tested 
case of pimples 





















IUSH THIS NO «ISK COUPON NOW 



CW.nl L»bor»loriM Inc., 1430 Brcdw.y, New York 18, N.Y7 J 
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WARD LAftORATORtfft INC. 

1430 ftre«%Hrey ( Dept.6 1 io-w. New Yerfc It, N.'.. 

PltoH .ruth 60-rfoy supply el Word*! Skin formula la plain 
wrapper at once. I will eoy $3,00 pfui postage on delivery. I elvtf I 
be delighted with reiulU or you guarantee DOUtlt kit MONfY 
SACK on return of unused portion. 



Addreti— 
City- 



-Zone Stole_ 



□ Se»« A-oneyl En<Uw S2.00 (Celt.. CKe<s •/ Mtwr OtS«r| 
o<«* •* eor »•«'•••. Samm eMble rvtited «#*• h»Wt. 
AfO. fPO. Cenede «*•* »**-!■■ «leo— etfd ICk— *• COD.. 



I 
I 
I 




MR. MYSTERY'S 



MORGUE 




. \VELL, well, they finally gave me a page for my- 
self! {What a"ya mean? How about all the stories 
you tell? ... erf) If I didn't tell them, who would? 
Not those morons you have chained in the closcl that 
you call writers? Those guys have a lough enough 
time writing their own names: sometimes 1 douht 
if they can do that! I Aww, go on, if it wasn't for that 
EERIE TALES book of yours, you'd be out of busi- 
ness! ... erf) Look who's talking! If I go out of 
business so do you . . . where else can you get a 
sucker at the rates you pay me? ( What do you think, 
you can't be replaced? As a matter of fact, we just 
hired THE GHOUL TEACHER for our new mag, 
WEIRD MYSTERIES! ... erf) That old bag! I pon- 
dered where she was keeping herself . . . last time I 
saw her was in . . . (Gel. to the point, will ya? What 
a"ya think we gave you this page for . . . to dig up 
old bones? ... erf) Oh yes, now where was I before 
I was so rudely interrupted . . . hmm, now I remem- 
ber . . . they finally broke down and gave me a page 
for myself. Bet 1 know why. probably couldn't afford 
to pay the artists ... or maybe the advertisers got 
fed up . . . must have had some ulterior motive . . . 
believe me, I know 'em! But I'm going to cross them 
up . . . I'm going to turn right around and share 
this page with you, my readers. (What readers? You 
mean the people you give the book lo for nothing? 
. . . erf) Why don't you take your two noses and 
hold them for awhile? Anything, but keep them out 
of my business! ( Bui how will I smell ... erf I The 
same as you usually do. Heh . . . heh . . . that's a joke 
son! Yes. I do have readers, if you'd ever read the 
mail jou'd realize that. Not every letter that comes 
in is an over-due bill! But to get back to inv readers, 
since so many of you have written in commenting on 
my stories and making suggestions on how to im- 
prove the book, I've decided to air some of those 
letters (Yes, the air is bad in here ... erf) f'll ignore 
that ... air some of those letters and we can kick 
the old gong around. 

And here's the first one . . . 

Dear Mr. Mystery, 

. . . how about some more horror in your. 

tlories . . . make them a little more gruesome . . . 
Phil Shnapier 
Springfield, Ohio 

. . . you mean, chopping guys op and storing them 
in refrigerators and stuff like that? Sure, haven't 
even touched the subject yet. But look for me, I'll 
lie . . . cr . . . digging you as the saying goes. 

, M.r.M. 
■ - ■ ■ Cj- 



Now here's a little gem you'll be interested in . . . 

i 

Dear Mr. Mystery. 

I have a complaint to make. Your monsters 
don't look mansterish enough^ They look like 
cartoons . . . put more fangs and drool on them. 

Mary Sue Pollack 
Crolon, New York 

...see editors. I told ya so! You guys kept talking 
about how far do you go, and good taste, and all 
that sort of rot . . . when people want to sec monsters 
they want to see monsters . . . not the sissyj you have 
drooling all over' my stories. 

Mr. M. 

Now here's one of my favorites . . , 

Dear Mr. Mystery. 

I've read every copy of your magazine since 
it came out a year ago May. What I want to 
know is how come after the fourth issue they 
took your picture out of the inside of the book 
and made you smaller on the cover? 

Arlene Soldinger 
New York, New York 

... Hn ... ha ... I told you guys somebody was go- 
ing to complain about that little maneuver. Just 
'cause I got ton popular you did your little bit to 
make everybody forget about your.* truly . . . but it 
can't be done, no sirrce, it can't be done! (So alright 
all ready, so we put you bark where you belong . . . 
not really where you belong though . . . isn'hit about 
lime you stopped complaining . . . how much longer 
do we have to listen to this garbage anyway? ... erf) 
Look, it was your idea to ghc me this page, not 
mine. Anytime you want to take it back it's okay 
with me. I do enough around here as it is . . . empty 
the pencil sharpeners, wash the windows, clean the 
floors, dress up the models . . .-'oh, I shouldn't have 
said that . . . besides. I have had some mighty inter- 
esting offers lately. (FROM WHO? ... erf) Put 
your eyes back in their sockets ... all three of 
them. 1 wouldn't leave ton guys, not when THE 
GHOUL TEACHER is coming around. What maga- 
zine is she taking over? (WEIRD MYSTERIES... 
tell your readers . . . both of them. . . . to look for it 
. . . erfl I'll ignore that remark, but I'll pass on your 
advice, now I'm your advertising manager too, and 
I'll close now asking all of my fans (?) to drop a 
line to 

Aragon Magazines, Inc. 
Mr. Mystery's Mausoleum 
949. Broadwav 
New York 10, New York 



WHATSk 
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Fate steppep in and dealt the hand... a hand 
that johnny lang tried to cash in...-but some-* 
where in the peck was a joker... a joker 
that caused him to cash in his chips/ 

BOy, THIS GUY IS 

REALLY OFF HIS 
ROCKER/ 




WE CAN PICK UP JOHNNY'S STORY ANY- 
PLACE/ HERE IS A TYPICAL SCENE IN HIS 
| JOB AS A MESSENGER FOR SCHMIDTS 
BANKING SERVICE... 



DUMKOPF...YOU TOOK fGEE, I'M SORRY 
LONG ENOUGH/WHAT /MISTER SCHMIDT, 
WERE YOU DOING, /I WAS WATCHING 
V. FEEDING THE / THEM PUT UP THAT 
^ BIRDS ? ^NEW BUILDING /GUESS 
I FORGOT ABOUT THE 
TIME/ 



• K 



\«(taO 






4';v„ 



MORON/ SOMETIMES I 
THINK YOU'RE CRAZY/ 
WALKING AROUND WITH 
$10,000 LIKE IT WAS 
PEANUTS.' -* 



YES, SIR/.. 

ER, I MEAN 

NO, SIR/ 







M 



i. j 



ILS^x 



A 






AWW, I'M SORRY, HONEY, BUfN 
SPENT ALL MY MONEY ON A 
MODEL AIRPLANE... GUESS WE 
WON'T BE ABLE TO DO MtY-fa 




YOU WHAT.' WELL YOU JUST- 
&ETTER GET YOURSELF A NEW 
GIRL... I'M NOT GOING AROUND, 

WITH A NUT LIKE «.„v wraw s 
YOU ANYMORE/Jl 

•"""^ 



AND DON'T BOTHER 
CALLING UNTIL YOU'VE 
GOT SOME MONEY TO 
SPEND CWM£/lHEH 
LL KNOW YOU'RE 
NORMAL.' 




.WHILE LATER... 



I SO THEY THINK I'M CRAZY, DO ' 
THEY? I'LL SHOW THEM HOW 
CRAZY I AM... I'LL HAVE THEM 




And ' s -'dP/ s 

cruM inT/ 



Y THIS SHOULDN'T BE TOO 'Iff SCHMIDT-'"* 
HARD NOW, JOHNNY/JUST AA THAT'S EASY.' 
TAKE THIS $50,000 TO MR. Ifesffir 
JOHNSON IN OUR OTHER n^jBif* 
OFFICE AND GET A RECEIPT gf $50,000 
FOR IT... THEN COME rrsffl JUST WHAT 
RIGHT BACK, < A I'VE BEEN 





I'D LIKE TO RENT A DEPOSITYcERTAINLy,SHT>?sl U'' BETTER NOT TELL HIM MY T PUT, IT UNDER 



BOA FOR FIVE YEARS FOR 7 UNDER WHAT NAME 
THIS M0NEy//C~3tTtr == ^ SHALL I FILL OUT j 

»__ THE ~< 
FORM? 




RIGHT NAME... BUT I STILL i NAPOLEON 
NEED ONE THAT I'LL ^2Jk BONAPARTM! 
REMEMBER OVER , 




I OF THE HOLE AND TOOK THE MONEY 
WHERE'VE rOU W^ MONEY? ) FRO m ME.'l FOLLOWED HIM INTO 

BEEN'JOHNSON'S ^JOHNSON? ^ TH £ SEWER, BUT THE QUICKSAND 

BEEN ON THE PHON E ^-7 OH , YES, I Kl 

EVERY 5 MINUTES.. AND^ REMEMBER.' __ 
WHERE'S THE MONEY? 




>ACK AT "SHE OFFICE... f TH |5 GOLDEN MONKEY CAME OUT ^jf I ALWAYS KNEW YOU ^ 

■ v ncruc unic a wd TfinK.THF MflNPY WFRF CRAZY. NOW I'M 



WERE CRAZY.. .NOW I'M 
CONVINCED OF IT.' AND I'M 
GOING TO HAVE YOU SENT 
AWAY/ I MIGHT NOT EVEN 
GET MY MONEY BACK... 
BUT NEITHER WILL yOU 
CRAZ/' 




flow YOU'VE FINISHED THE SECOND PART QF THE ACT. ..NOW YOU WOULD REALLY SHOW HIM THAT YOU WERE MAD.' 




Fr didn't take long for schmipt to bring you to trial... The verdict was quickly reached... 

vuuiru \Uk* cuftrnv what vnn wakitfd ' 



WHICH WAS EXACTLY WHAT YQ U WANTED .' 

JUST WANT YOU TO LOOK AT MY 
CLIENT.' HOW CAN YOU BRING IN ANY, 
VERDICT BUT TEMPORARY 
INSANITY/- ' 





A FEW DAYS LATER... 



I DID IT... I DID IT/.. ME INSANE.^ 
.THEY'RE THE 0NE5 WHO ARE NUTS.' 




NOW ALL I GOTTA DO IS SWEAT OUT FIVE 
YEARS AND THE MONEY WILL BE MINE//" 
MINE/ALL MINE/ A. SNAP. 




YEAR AND A HALF LATER... 



t 



I VE BEEN CHECKING ON JOHNNY LANG'S PROGRESS 
REPORTS AND I'M ALMOST CONVINCED HE'S 

SANE AS We ARE 
CLINIC 
RM.174 



^Ztt 





O 



A 



NO SO JOHNNY WENT TO WORK TO CONVINCE THE 
AUTHORITIES THAT HE WAS STILL INSANE . . . 




1HE YEARS PASSED QUICKLY AND FINALLY THE 
DAY JOHNNY WAS WAITING FOR ARRIVED... 




f'l'VE COME FOR MY MONEY... 
LOOK. UP AN ACCOUNT UNDER 
THE NAME OF 
NAPOLEON 
BONAPARTEI/ 




IA P£ PAp £ PA...QV£K.' 
SIMPLY GREAT... IF JOSEPHINE 
COULD ONLY BE HERE WITH ME L 




ES...FATE DEALT THE HAND, BUT NOBODY 
TOLD JOHNNY ABOUT THE JOKER IN THE DECK.' 






RAGE IN DARKNESS 



by John Martin 



R< 



-OBBIE AND HIS FRIEND Bill left the 
candystore with the few sticks of penny candy 
he had bought, and walked down the one busi- 
ness street of the little town. 

So happy, at first, because his father had 
given him money to purchase candy for him- 
self and his friend, Robbie was soon full of 
misgivings. The sun had still been above the 
horizon when they'd started from Robbie's 
house. He'd passed the dreaded spot, the lonely, 
three-block stretch, thickly wooded that ex- 
■ tended from Bill's house to his own. Traversed 
only by a narrow lane crowded in on both 
sides, it was a huge, gloomy forest that Robbie 
dreaded. But in Bill's company he hadn't 
minded. Now, in the dark, his old fear returned. 

In the dim recesses of the wood, lurked, he 
knew, the great, bag-like clump of darkness 
that only he could see. 

In the daytime it wasn't there; then the wood 
was a happy, green thing, full of mysterious, 
magnetic depths. The little stream that ran 
through it delighted Robbie. He and Bill often 
played there, wading in the foot-deep waters, 
watching tiny tadpoles swim by. 

Robbie cast an anxious, backward glance 
over his shoulder as he and Bill turned off the 
state road and entered the path that led 
through the wood. The sun was gone, now and 
the twilight was fading. Before they even 
reached the area of trees and clumps of bushes 
it would be dark. 

And in the dark, always at the same spot, 
just midway between two great plane trees, 
Robbie knew he would see the bag of darkness. 

"Scared?" Bill afsked him as they plodded 
along. 

Robbie nodded. With Bill— or with his father 
—Robbie wasn't ashamed to admit it. They both 
chided him gently for, his fears. Bill, in par- 
ticular, admired Robbie's imagination, listened", 
to his stories. From the books he read, Robbie 
could re-count, by the hour, fascinating tales 
of the unknown, of weird and chilling things. 
To Bill, while Robbie spoke, these things were 



real. But he could also laugh at danger that 
wasn't there. Robbie envied Bill, though he 
knew he enjoyed being frightened a little. Bill 
would never be afraid of a patch of darkness. 
The first time he'd pointed it out to Bill, his 
friend had laughed, walked off the path and 
right through it. 

Bill couldn't see the black bag; nor could 
Robbie's father, either. At times Robbie thought 
they were right when they called it just his im- 
agination. But then he'd remember that the 
patch of darkness was only too real. At first it 
had only been a pale shadow, small, indefinite. 
But later it had grown. 

Robbie shuddered. The last time he had seen 
it, he thought it had moved slightly. 

"We'll be home in a little while." Bill said 
encouragingly. "Say. how about playing with 
your trains, tonight?" 

"Sure,"- Robbie agreed, but he didn't feel 
enthusiastic. Tovs' didn't interest him much, 
anymore. He wished that he and Bill could just 
spend the evening reading, reading the won- 
derful books he got out of the library which 
told of strange and terrible things. Of course, 
reading things like that would remind him of 
the thine he feared, but then— and Robbie 
chuckled a little— he'd be safe in his own home, 
curled up with Bill before the fireplace, with 
the cheerv voices of his mother and falliei 
sounding from the study. 

ALruptly, Robbie paused. 
"There— there it is," he said breathlessly. 
''Look. Bill, over there.'* 

Bill paused; his sturdy young face turned 
without fear as Robbie pointed. Then he 
laughed. 

"I can't see anything," he said. 

"It's dark— that patch over there." 

"Everything's dark, Rob," Bill said. lie' 
stepped off the path, waved his arms about as 
he walked. When he came back lie was smiling. 
"If 'there's anything in there it's gone away, 
now." 



- "It's there," Robbie insisted. "It didn't -go 
away. You walked right through it, Bill." He 
gave a forced, little laugh. "And it didn't hurt 
you. I— I guess it— it's nothing bad." 

"Of course it isn't" Bill said. "If it was, do 
you think I'd go all the way home with you? 
Dpn't forget, Rob, I've got to come back this 
•way in an hour— all by myself." 

Bill allowed himself a feeling of pride as 
he turned down the path again. He liked 
Rcl-i ie. knew that Robbie's mind went far be- 
yond his in capability. He loved to talk to 
Robbie, listen to his friend's stories. But he 
knew that Robbie was something of a coward 
—and that he wasn't. 

"I got an idea about coupling up both of 
your locomotives, Rob," he began and stopped. 

Behind him, Bill heard no footsteps. 

Slowly he turned. 

Robbie wasn't there. 

Puzzled. Bill walked back the dozen or so 
paces he'd gone on ahead. He peered off the 
path. There wasn't a sound. A'nd in all the wood 
there was nothing visible, just the all-pervading 
darkness. 

For just an instant, Bill felt no fear at all. 
He trembled a little as he stepped off the path 
again, toward the patch of darkness that only 
Robbie could see. 

"Rob! Robbie!" 

Silence. 

Sudden panic descended upon Bill like a 
cloak of ice. 

"Rob— where are you? Robbie!" 

A rustle of leaves ahead of him began and 
enqed. 

Bill ran. Sobbing, blubbering, bis heart leap- 
ing like some great, wounded beast, he came 
back on the path, a frightened little boy and 
headed in the direction of Robbie's house. 

Minutes later, he slowed down, hearing 
nothing behind him. Then, catching his breath, 
ashamed of his fear, he forced himself to finish 
the remaining twenty yards at a slow walk. 
Once out of the close, crowding trees, it was 
only a moment to Robbie's house. He pounded 
at the door, fell into Robbie's father's arms as 
the door opened, babbled his story, the words 
telescoping into each other in their haste. 

To his relief. Mr. Benton smiled. He went 
inside, came hack with a flashlight. 

"I'm afraid Robbie's pulling a fast one on 



us both. Bill," he said. "I always suspected 
those stories he told about seeing something in 
that stretch of woods was just a build-up to 
something like this. He probably wanted to 
scare you to prove he wasn't scared." Mr. 
• Benton chuckled. "It's just what I've thought 
all along,. ever since he took me along to see 
the big bag of blackness, as he called it." 

"I didn't see it either, Mr. Benton," Bill said. 
"The wood's empty." 

- "Except for Robbie," Mr. Benton said. 
"Here, you go inside, tell Robbie's mother 
where I've gone. I'll be back" with Robbie in a 
couple of minutes." 

The door closed gently behind Bill. 

Walking off toward the woodland path, Mr. 
Benton swore gently to himself. It had been 
best to pretend to Bill, pretend he was taking 
it all very calmly. Actually, he promised him- 
self. Robbie would get a spanking after Bill 
had left— a good talking-to. at any rate. Little 
boys like. Robbie had no right to bait their 
elders. 

The wood closed in behind him as he entered 
the path. 

"Robbie," Mr. Benton called gently. "Come 
on out, now." He assumed a mock-serious tone. 
"Come on out or I'll tan your hide." 

Only 'silence answered him. Annoyed, he 
walked on, came to the spot where Robbie had 
pointed out the clump of darkness one night 
. some weeks before— the darkness he couldn't 
see. The flashlight spot, bobbing on the path 
before him, swung up, suddenly in a gesture 
of irritation and haste. 

"Rob! You coriie here! You'd better . . ." . 
His voice died. 

Before him. between the two plane trees, 
something seemed to move. Then he saw it, a 
shapeless, black form, fathomless, pitchy. It 
was bigger, now, than Robbie had last de- 
scribed it, almost— almost, he thought, as if it 
had materialized suddenly, grown larger, 
larger like an animal having dined well on a 
victim. 

The light went out, drowned, as the clump of 
impenetrable blackness enveloped him; he 
screamed, feeling it tear at his vitals. Horrified, 
he realized why it had come for him ; it was the 
hell-spawn of Robbie's frantic fear. It would 
respond only to what tasted like Robbie now— 
to Robbie's father . . . 



DIAMOND & GOLD RINGS 
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Mother of Pearl 

No. 410. Handsome gentleman's 
ring with genuine Mother ol 
Pearl Irom Ihe seven seas, set 
on top. Has 3 Flaming Pseudo 
Diamonds. Electro Gold Plated. 
Perfect ring to make a lasting 
impression. Gets compliments 
. Irom all looks like J500. Yours 
(or only 3.29 



Skull & X-BoneT 

EYES FLASH WEIRDLY! 

Ho.3l4.AmaJine' Wend shaped, pet- 
it*t immature of skull and cross- 
brtes. I Pwudo RUBIES liasn in I 
semi -darkness Waich everyone's. 
dmaiement «i»cn they spot this ring 
en .ooi hand' Elect 'a Gold Plated, I 
only J ,98 



The "Champion" 

Kb. 405. Super special qujMy-SURC 
WINNH! PoS'livcly anuiint. A real 
massive, manly, master-piece ol 
Electro Gold Plating. Gleaming, BIG 
pieudo Diamond in center, attrac- 
ti**ly Marked 6y 2 olheis, An eye- 
catcher! Only 4.95 



U.S. Army Ring 

No. 399. Snow your colors, men! 
Extra HEAVY! Has genuine sym 
bol ol U S Army with a Simu 
lated RU8Y in the center U S 
Flag & Eagle cmuossed in High 
Relief Deluxe quality Rich gold 
color: The gilt ot a Liletimc loi 
veterans, soldiers Special price 
2.95. 



SEND NO MONEY! 



5 DAY TRIAL! 




"Yours Alone" 

No. 304. Exquisite Weeding Set, 
Squaie and round Pseudo Ouniends. 
fitch gold color Full let only 4.95 



Double Cluster 

Ne. 306. Enchanting* 20 small Pseudo 
Oi.imn.idr. from Europe set in clux- 
Mrs. Very feminine. HOW youn, only 





Royal Peacock 

Ho. 331, Glamorous Eleci'o Gold 
Plated with 15 Rainbow colored 
pseudo brilliants, green, red, blue 
and white. Super value! 1 .98 



Loyale Wedding Set 



on If 



2.95 

AMAZING PSEUDO 
DIAMONDS 

made by European Craftsmen 

* Fiery Colors ! * Crystal-Clear ! 

* Sparkling Facets! 

Thilll vouf friends with these fiery sp»r*ters! Mad-; in 
Europe by clevei cn»sm*n to resemble cosily African 
Diamond!.! Not eneap plaslic stop's! Pseudo D-amcnds 
a-e DIFFERENT -full of fire and brilliancy! Ustfd by 
some weallhy people to protect their expensive jewels. 
Now YOU cm own a blazing Pseudo Diamond Ring for 
a few dollars! Choose yours now - enjoy at OUR ink 1 
Mail coupGn I00»Y. 



He. 396. 10 glistening Pseudo Di» 

mofldi to (eifftiiiie diamonds Cam 

pare with wedding ring sets selling 

few* imijhrtmvft.ite VnowibM f« Iwim as mui*!"Sne*ll love 'era 

caioi. vny win madr. a kjI mim"» " •" they sparkle ongntly on her hjnfl' 



"FlamtngTove" Sef 



2.94 

7/*»rJ« 

«&*■_. 

""«s to «,. *™us I 

'"• 'ompio,, 
4.8o 
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Star Studded 
Ring for Men 

No 3S3. 3 EMN1 Pseudo Dij- 
mondi-lrie iinaol welldiessed 
men Surprise rnencs ami wow 
the '.imc wnh tin-, ci w>pie 
sparhfoi Soiling is gleaming 
EIrc'ro Golrl Plaled It's • 
INOCKOUt! Onll . 0.67 



BIG "5" 
for Big Men 

No. 319. Extra HEAVY ring 
with 5 Pseudo Diamonds ot 
great -bril.hancy. Well 
finished in gleaming Gold 
Color. For a big impression. 
do wear this magnlflccnl 
ring! Only . * 3.65 



"Broadway" 
Tops with Men 



A delightful good will gift given with every order 1 SEND NO MONEY.' Pay postman 
low price shown Wear i days ai our risk MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE - Full price 
back it not delighted 1 In any case, the GIFT is youts lo keep! Act lirst! 

r VDAY "TRIAL &~GIFt COUPON 

1 U. S. DIAMOND HOUSE, Dept. 190.8 

I .127 w..i 33id Siriil, N»w York I, N. Y. 

I «mi.j»ui.ii.. mm & ph. .5 «TWe>_5*l _!•&&«!_? i" «"•"•> "• »'»« t* «" «!'»!»«*• 

I 



No. 411. Ultra-Smart! Qua! I 
ity massive ring lor men. I 
Attractive Gold Color with I 
two ikaral Pseudo Da | 
monds sparkling with 1000 | 
rays ot light Whal \ _n s»n~«eic| - r"iYi""w» - ejm>.i«B~r.iii^' "•..» w»t» -.m ••.. .W 1 w/m. ..i •■■ . 

3Sfi l_*'' ' clr " ' « *t«»a it* out. «nr _____ ___. 
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HAP CARVED AN EAAPIRE OUT OF THE JUNGLE... NOTHING HAP STOPPED HIM...NOT ■ 
EVEN THE BEASTS OF THE FORESTS... FOR HE HAD SOMETHING THAT THEY MISSED... ■ 



DOTBMJWIK33& 



YOU HAVE SOME 
BEAUTIFUL HEADS 
HERE, LENHART. AAUST 

HAVE HAD SOME 
CLOSE CALLS IN 
YOUR EXPERIENCES. 1 




a 



fLeNHART TRULY HAD CARVED AN EMPIRE FROM THE WILDERNESS ...HIS 
9? PLANTATION WAS THE TALK OP THE DARK CONTINENT... 




they come. 1 

they Come... them...let's see what 

the ants your intelligence can 

come.' al, do with 




I'VE PREPARED FOR THIS.' Y IT OUGHT TO!.. 
ALL WE HAVE TO DO TO S BUT SUPPOSE 



STOP THEM IS TO FILL 
THIS MOAT WITH WATER] 
THAT OUGHT 
HOLD THE/ 



IT DOESN'T? 




THIS GAS WILL STOP ^ AT LEAST YOU'RE 
THEM! VOU SEE, I'VE y NOT GOING TO 

THOUGHT OF <GIVE UP WITHOUT 

EVERYTHING! ALL ) A FIGHT... AGAINST 

IT TAKES IS 

A LITTLE 

INTELLIGENCE' 




YOU DON'T HAVE TO J NevER CAN TELL. ..YOU 
WAIT, JOHNSON. ..WHY ^xMIGHT NEED SOME 
DON'T VOU LEAVE WHILE ) HELP! BESIDES, I 
THERE'S STILL TIME? r WANT TO SEE HOW 
THIS INTELLIGENCE 
works! 
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SURE I HAVE.' A LITTLE 

INTELLIGENCE GOBS A 

LONG WAY. I'M NOT 

LETTING THOSE ANTS 

RUIN ME WHEN NOTHING 

ELSE COULD/ 




tT THE /NSECTS HADN'T GIVEN 
UP... NOT VET.' 





>OME T/NY SPARK OF INTELLIGENCE 
1 KEPT WORKING... WORKING... WORKING ' 




LOOKlTHEY'RE ) LOWER THE WATER 
GETTING —-'LEVEL. .. HURRY, UN- 
ACROSS! 1 BLOCK THAT DAM.' 







LOOK AT THAT 1 . \ NO, NOT VET. ..GIVE 
THEY'RE COVERING \THEM TIME.' I KNOW 
UP THE GAS! STOP I HOW TO OUT- 
THEN\..>/OU'V£ GOT L SMART THEM! 
TO STOP THEM! 
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VOU'RE LETTING THEM \ GIVE THEM 
ACROSS.' DO SOMETHING.' )J^5f A LITTLE 
YOU'RE ALWAYS TALKING /AAORE TIME- 
ABOUT INTELLIGENCE'S JUST A 

LITTLE MORE.' 
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GIVE ME A MINUTE TO 

THINK.' I'LL FIGURE 

OUT SOMETHING.' 




THE PA/A! 'IF I X BUT THE ONLY WAV 
COULDRAISE.IT, \ IS THROUGH THE 
IT WOULD FLOOD/ ANTS. -YOU'VE GOT 
THE AREA.' r-^TO GET. THROUGH 
_^ J^( THE ANTSlVVB HEARD 
WSi V THEY CAN EAT A . 

MAN IN SIX MINUTES/ 






I'M NOT BEATEN 
VET... AS SOON AS I 
GET ACROSS, POUR 
THE REST OF THAT 
GAS IN AND LIGHT 
IT... WE'VE GOT TO 
STOP THEM! 



ALL RIGHT... AND.. 

GOOD LUCK.' 
YOU'LL NEED IT.' 




'HERE WAS NOTHING ELSE HE COULD DO... Ca INHERE WAS NO TURNING BACK NOW... 

mil 



"IT WAS NOW AN INDIVIDUAL BATTLE BE- 
TWEEN LENHART AND THE HORDE OF ANTS ! 




KPHE ANTS SEEMED TO SENSE LENH ART'S 
•" GOAL. ..AND DID EVERYTHING IN THEIR 
POWER TO STOP HIM.. .BUT THEY COULDN'T... 
WASN'T HE SMARTER THAN THEY?- 





£?OM/r MEN LUST FOR GOLD...SOME LUST FOR ROWER... BUT OTHERS 

\W-DISDAIN THESE WORLDLY GOODS AND SEARCH FOR SOMETHING, 

IN THE UNKNOWN ! NEIL PETERS WAS SUCH A MAN... AND HIS 

SEARCH WAS FOR... 
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I'VE SUCCEEDED.' 

I HAVE 50LVED THE 

MVSTERV OF THE 

AMC\BKTS...EVSRLAST1NG 

LIFE IS MINE! 
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fc/r EVERY CAUSE HAS AN EFFECT. 
AND AS THE RESULTS 30/LED AND 
SEETHED WITHIN THEMSELVES .THE 
EFFECT CAME FORWARD...SATAN! 



±1 :■ 



SATAN! 

I MUST 
BE MAO.' 





J0HE STENCH OF SULPHUR AND BRIMSTONE BURNED 
W AT HIS NOSTRILS, AND THE FIRES OF HADES ERUPTED 
BEFORE HIS EVES' AND THEN HE WAS CONVINCED... 





^URRIEDLI NEIL PETEP& WENT TO WORK. 

THE FIRES BLAMED HIGH AS HE 
WORKED OVER THE SEETHING MIXTURE. 
AND AS HE STIRREO, THE DEVIL SAT... 
AND WAITED.' 




i 
A FEW HOURS LATER... 



HURRY, MY FRIEND... \2T] 
YOU HAVEN'T MUCH 
TIME... LOOK HOW 
SHORT THE CANDLE, 







0k NO PlNALLS IT WAS READY. NEIL'S 
" ~EYES GLEAMED AS HE REMOVED 
THE CYLINDER FROM THE KETTLE... 
HE HAD BEATEN SATAN.' 




LEARN TO DANCE 

IN YOUR OWN HOME. ..in / WEEK... or 

DOUBLE YOUR MONEY BACK! 



Sensational New "Tell-and-Show" Way 0t 
Enables You To Learn A Complete, 
New Dance Each Evening! 

Thie new sprtd-mrtliorf makei learning to dance 



■ wallflower lliii eaay, quick, aelf-lraching method 
ia nol for yon. Bui, if you w«ni lo get out of your 
rut and Mart living — aend for thii Co"JP , « , « 
Dance Instruction Courae 'on our DOUBLE YOUK 
MONEY BACK GUARANTEE! You have noth- 
ing to loae, and popularity and good limea to 
gain, »o act now! Tor your promptneii, wo 
include without extra charge, a wonderful book , 
of Square Dance. 









SAMBA 



tttUMBA 




JITTERBUG 
SQUARE DANCES 



A picture of a 

dancing couple 
■how* you each 
•tep and more* 
fii mi; e a ty 
follow-the-foo;- 
print drawing* 
for every ilep 
of each complete 
dance. Simple- 
to-read iastruc. 
Itoni. All to- 
gether, ihii new 
•peed.method 
makes it eaay 
and quick to 
learn to dance. 




BE POPULAR . . . GET MORE FUN OUT Of UFi 



The good daneer* have lh« beat time* . . . 
gel the most invitationt. Here'* your chance 
to own thla new, complete, Sbort-Cut Courae 



iu expert dancing. And, DOUBLE YOUE 
MONEY BACK if it ian't everything we aay It 
it. The bonua book of Square Dance* la yonra. 



■bonus 

tor 
PROMPTNESS 

laaol 
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coMPitre coutse *r ^f9S 

[dance instruction o* § 



N.» Yark HI. N. Y. 
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D 0UBlt *0UR mv».. ^ hom , 

5Sr2pSSS 

Instruction to. DnBtM a i 

-it*. Th. *••« B °° k MO" 10 ' ;.-."-"' 

... 46S. MM'-" » 
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Baa 463. Midi*-" Sl» 

1W, .. .«.. ik. Caa aa t aii C.™ .1 D..«. , lumcu... r« 
„. P...M.O.. I..I.4. ik» »••» •' sa— " o— *•• °" *•"*• 
«,. .ill p«r ...i—» taM •!.*• pl«« »••••«•■ " ••• •tat'akir* 
and ikrtllrf -llklr. 1 t'j*. »•> r«lan> tk. Daiar. C.«^« f.r 
IFlliMI OP UOUBLE THE rtBCHASE PBICE. Tk. *Bl •! 
Saaara Dane*. U »l.« I. "Hp. 



Nam. 
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Cu, ._ 



Slal. 



□ SAVE MONEY i S.nJ pafaajaM "a», .nil »« 

..«•(!. w» «fO. rro. .. F.t.ia« c.OJ>.v 
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Rt'ducill" SlV't'tali^l SitVf. Where 



ELECTRIC 

Spot 

fttducvt 



Jpt?3edac€£ 




Relaxing • Soothing 
Penetrating Massage 



UMUNIT 





TAKE OFF EXCESS WEIGHT! 



Don't Stay FAT- You Can LOSE 
POUNDS and INCHES SAFELY ^^St" 



left* n-owndt •*—*♦•• »lim 
md trim with Spet Reducer! 
ftewMM-fcebl* new invaMien 
wMch vies one of the <n«il 
effective redecJnf Metfceds 
•eeeeeyed by maiiavri end 
tm kh khm%$ MASSACtl 



fk IKE a mogk wand, tht "Spot 

J* Reducer" obeys your every 
••■See wish. Mosf any part of youi 
body where it is loose and flabby, 
wherever you have extra weight and 
inches, the "Spot Reducer" can aid 
you in acquiring a youthful, slender 
and graceful figure. The beauty of 
•his scientifically designed Reducer 
is (hat the method is so simple and 
easy, the resuhs quick, sure and 
harmless. No exercises or strict diets. 
No steomboths, drugs or laxatives . 



Wl* it* S*OT HOOCH yew con new enjoy 1H0 benof.fi ef tfiAXlMG, 
SOOTHING momso* In it* privacy el ye%T own koine I Simple to mw> 'pne 
pknj In, »s* ko-wJW and oppty «v.t BOM ony port et the body— •tentecfc. 
Me*, chetl, neck, thipfea. «n*i, bvftocht, etc THa lehuioe, naothte* «•» 
■ope Wwks dew* FATTY TISSUES, tmi ih. -ukWi ond ftps*, end rh. in- 
creeeed i«a* »w i MeM l circulation cefrfea away wools tot b«b>i yew 
cepe-i end keep • fane* end reoro dUCCHfl FlGuRCl 

YOUK OWN PttiVATE MASMUR AT HOAef 

Wkaa yea est ft* See* ftedvce#. If*. eWoe Hut kemnp yow awn pri*vo> 
-te-Mir ef keew. n*i I— ntoWin* *it -eyl h net enS- nets* yea feeWe 
end knee dta hot ebe entt kl eSe relint ef nW** rypei ei achei end point 
-end iked norm that can be h elped by n»e»oaal The Spot teewcer k) 
kond » oo»ely ntode of I'ght weiphl •bmmc« ond rvbeet end tnrfy e beewtb 
1-1 kwantion ye* wit be rheekh.1 yee earn. AC 110 ream. Uneorvtfterv 



TRY THE SPOT REDUGR 10 DAYS FREE IN YOUR OWN HOME! 



MoU rhii coupon •*♦■ only Jl for your Soot Roduur on opprorol. fo» poslmon 
$1.95 plm d o l i vry Of fond t°.95 (fvil prico) and we ih'.p portogo propotd. Iho 
* for Mm doy» m your own boon. Thon H nordoBohtod rolimi Spol koducor for Ml 
pwrcKoM prico nh jn d . Don"l doloyl You novo nothino lo lo*o— *xc«p4 uoty. «mbcr- 
roHlnt. MMfaMM pound, ol fAT. MA* COUfON nowl 



A1SO USE IT KM ACHES AND PAINS 





CANT StHft 

«M otoorlc Spot to- 
bo. 



IMO oak. Of BOM*. 



MUSCUtM AOwSt 

A bendy betpe* for lrefw*otn 
roM ol dbesrorom nVat 
oil bo ordod by 
<«toJo «■ »>■ . 



LOSE WEIGHT 
OR NO CHARGE 



USED BY EXPCRTS 

T h o es ewd i hoyeKoet weight 
this wt»y — in Wpf, oUJo- 
■*en. t*Oij ocms, nocki, but- 
teefcs, etc The s— !■ eterhost 
meet by stage, eoeett end 
rocfeo p*w*mZH* end 
leedteg redwawg ssjpos u . 
Ihe Sf»of Redeoer don be 
«ted in yowr *pevo tea*, ~m 
oi yewr earn 



ON APPROVAL-MAIL COUPON NOW 



SPOT REDUCER CO., d. p ».B'264, 

318 Market St., Newark, New Jersey 

.Mfue send me ilia RI'OT HRl>lTKR tar 10 davi 
Irlvl iktIoiI. I t-nclum* *I. upon nrrlvHl I will piy |h>»1- 
niun only fttHS plux |rnM*Kv unil nantllln«. It not .r.- 
Illhieil I n-.ny rrttirn SPOT UKMrcKII willttn IU Uajs 
tor prompi r«tuiul of full uurvluDti* urlet*. 
D I trtrlMc »l'2.0o. Hcn.l Drluxc >lu*lrl. 
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OROan TODAY! '- — I 



CUl>. ••'. '. .. Ml.tr.. . 

SAVE POSTAOt— rlink Ik-rr O If yon tivloti- W !>:• 
with iviii-.ii Wr w ill PDSISKr «uil iMmllinx rh»r«r* 
Sunii- nuinri lioik Euurinur- B|ipllr«. Q ' rmll>ir 
n:v. Srml IMliK' Mixlrl. 






